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Puppets —yes/ 

ButTuMwts Car- 
te VANGBROUS! 

So ti\z31adkhawks learned when 
they visited the island nation of 
LARGO -and fought ftrougk 
rariks of puppets to Teach the. 

MAN WHO PUUBP 
THE STRINGS/ 
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A meeting of avaricious men 



WELL, WEIL, WELL.' YOU \ 
EXPECT ME TO MAKE VOU 
MILLIONS, VOYOU? I 
DON'T INTENP TO DO 
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YA, UNPOLP HENPROSON 
GOES MIT HIM.' OlAF 
HIMSELF ISS A SHOW 
TO SEE VEN HE 
HASS HOUPAy/ 




And Bteckhawk flies to largo. 



YES, SEffORES, A HOTEL 
AVVAIT5 YOU JUST 
BEYONP, AT THE WATEE.' 
ASKMENOTTOGUIPE 
YOU.' I AMTIKEP.' 
VAYA CO// DtOS! 
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But Chop Chop has set the radio 
going ••• and in New York — 



COMB.OLAP.' VE 
<30TOSeEDEK 
SHOW ON 
BROAPWAY.' 
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/ HELP! S 
ySBRGEMTfl 




/^ ON TO THE ~\ 

. f HEADQUARTERS/ ) 
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A Aercz half hour — and- the criminal 
army as annihilated.' 






WELL, We STARTEP OUT TO 
HAVE A VACATION.' SINCE 
THE TROUBLE'S OVER, 
WE" MAY AS WELL r?*" - 
HAVE IT WEK&.J IT SHALL > 
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I MUSTN'T EVEN LOOK AT THOSE 1 
GORGEOUS GOWNS/ IF I PO, 
I'LL GO IN TO TRY THEM OH .... 
AMD THAT5 NO GOOD, BECAUSE 
\ I CAN'T AFFORD TO BUY ONE ' 
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OH MIGHTY QUEEN, WE, YOUR HUMBLE 
SLAVES, WILL TAKE YOU PACK TO 
OUR BELOVEP EGYPT/ 




< 
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WHAT? SHE LEFT HER 
OWN CLOTHES THERE 
ANPSWIPEP A MUSEUM 
COSTUME? WE'LL PUT 
4LL OUR CARS OM 
HER TRAIL/ 




MODERN COMICS 



YOU'RE SAILING FOR THE HOOSEGOW...) I 
THE THREE OF YOU.' STEALING MUSEUM ^ 
PROPERTY ANP TAKING A QUICK POWPER, 




HERE SHE COMES.' 
DON'T LET HER 
<5ET AWAY/ 



SOUNDS LIKE A REASONABLE 
EXPLANATION.' WE'LL 
DROP THE LARCENY 
CHARGE — 




BUT YOU DID JUMP INTO THE ^J 

WATER ANP RUIN QUEEN ISHMARS 

COSTUME .- ANP THAT'S CITY 

PROPERTY/ YOU'LL PAY 

THE CALCULATEP 

DAMAGE, WHICH U|T WOULD '^ 

is we flggmfai been so 

VOUARSf^Sn UC u CHEAPER 
TO GO INTO THAT 
ANP BUY 
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GREAT? TUB 
GREATEST! WHY, 
WHEN WE'RE THROUGH 
TRAINING YOU, SHERLOCK, 
HOWES'Ll 60 BACK 
TO POUNPING A 
BEAT/, 





NINETEEN THOUSAND, NINE 
HUNPREP, NINETY-ONE 
DOLLARS AND ElfiHTY- SIX 
CENTS —AND THE REST 
OF YOUR LIFE TO PAY/ JUST, 
GIVE US ALL THE /MONEY 
YOU EVER MAKE/ 






YOU'LL BEGIN IN HOLDUP TECHNIQUE/ 
Y'SEE, ALL OUZ COURSES ARE GIVEN FROM 
PE VIEWPOINT OF P6 CRIMINAL— SO YOU 
KNOW JUST WHAT WAKES A CROOK TICK/ 




MAYHEM 
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DON'T TALK BACK TO TEACHER/ ANP PAY ATTENTION 
TO YOUR LESSON.' HERE AT GOQP OLD BUNKO WE 
GET ALL Ol/R KNOWLEDGE THROUGH ACTUAL 

EXPERIENCE, SO I'M GONNA SEND YOU OUT ON 
YOUR FIRST ASSIGNMENT.' 



^ 





YOUR JOB IS TO SLUG THIS CHARACTER- 
JUST AS HE'S ABOUTIO PULL THE ST1CKUR, 
ANP BRING HIM HERE.' 
THEN WE'LL TEACH YpU 
HOW TO HANPLE 
PESPERAPOES 
LIKE 
HIM.' 
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M NOW, REMEM0ER.1B 

1 YOU MUSTN'T 
■ STOP UNTIL YOU JM 
M. MAKE HIM M ■■ 

^^TTALI^^^^^^^ BU1 . ^^H 

)■[ ^ W WHAT'S HE V 
■ SUPPOSED M 

m. to SAvr^a 




FUNDAMENTALS 
OP MAYHEM ^ 
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WHAT HAPPENEP7- W BOY, AM I 
OH. PONT TEU MEljGOOD! I PJPNT, 
I REMEMBER ^^EVEN HIT HIM 
EVERYTHING.' WaNP HE'S READY, 
GIVE ME THAT ^fe TO TA L/C/ 
PHONE/ 
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YOU'D BETTER GET TO THE X 
BOTTOM OP THIS, 62RA.' THIS 
TEACHER INSULTED YOUR 
RELATIVES/ PEPORTMENT 
REPULSIVE, INDEED/ 
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DELANCEY COULD BEAN EXCELLENT,, 

PUPIL, BUT HE INSISTS ON BEING -^ '.GULPS 

NAUGHTY! WHY, ONLY YESTERDAY) I V-VOU 

I CAUGHT HIM MAKING • ' 

PAPER. AIRPLANES/ 





AND TODAY- HE WAS SEEN 
PULLING THE PETALS OFF A 
FLOWER THAT BELONGED TO / wuv 
A LITTLE GIRL NEAR WM! Ao r" 
ISN'T THAT TERRfBLEMwSU IT'S 
REPULSIVE! 




ER —I THOUGHT 
YOU MIGHT NEED A 
LITTLE HELP IN- 
ER- CATCHING 
SPECIMENS/ 
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/WAIT A MINUTE "J 

V. AND I'LL---/ /^5\ 

(oops?) \o) { 




— ir-^/^V 
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IT WAS SO NICE OF 
DELANCEY TO ARRANGE A 
OUR MEETING/ I'M < 
ALWAYS SO GLAD TO 
MEET AN INTELLIGENT 
BOS LIKE SOU 

r SO LONG, 

Old pal.' 






I'D SWEAR I SAW EZRA l^/l DON'T KNOW ANPI>( 
GOING TO THE PICNIC WITH ^ CERTAINLY PONT CARE.' 
OLD HATCHET FACE FIPDLER.V COME INSIDE, ROLLO/ 
HOW COME HE ISN'T / _-Z>j'M SURE WE'RE IN FOR 
WITH US? J—TA SHOWER, SO LET'S EATOUK 
LUNCH HERE AT MV 



Elsew here 

, II 



' HERE, DELANCEY DEAR/ BEING^I 
'YOUR SUBSTITUTE TEACHER FDR 
' CERTAINLY WAS EXCITING 
BUT I WONDER 
WHAT BECAME 




WHAT DO WE CARE IF IT KAINS7 
LOOK WHAT I BROUGHT ALONG TO 
-DISCUSS WITH SOU --"THE INNER. 
CHILD" I ISN'T THAT TTO 
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OH, I MUST SEE THIS.') fcHOO CHOO, GET 
K-. • V miTfCTUP J 





NOW, BE VERY CAREFUL OF THESE 
THREE LINES/ ONE LEADS TO 
THE WHI5TLE/ THE SECOND 
STARTS THIS MOVIE CAMjr 

ERA AND THE THIRD 
LEADS TO MY PISH- 
ING POLE/ 



vL 



MOVIE CAMERAS AND 
HOLLYWOOD GO TOGETHER 
LIKE HAM AND EGGS/ CHOO 
CHOO, IF THIS IS ANOTHER 
TRICK OF YOURS TO 
BREAK INTO PIC- 
TURES, I'LL— - 



WHY, CHERRY/ 
DONTBEASIL.'j 

THIS IS HIS 
H08SY/ HE'S 

A RETIRED 
RAILROAD 
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WHEW.' SWUNG ME? 
AROUND JUSTIN TIME 






OON'T Y'SEE? I HAVE THIS CAMERA RIGGED SO 

ALL I HAVE TO DO IS YANK THE CORD WHEN. I < 

K GET A BIG ONE ON THE LINE-AND THAT'LL ) 

;* -* , BE SOON/ I HOPE.' , — S 
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HEY? I DON'T MEAN THAT KIND 
OF DIVING.' WHERE ARE YOUR 
DEEP SEA DIVING 
CREDENTIALS? 
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( YOU-YOU BLASTED tfNNy, YOU'RE TRYING TO ) 
V *\KIU. HE? GET OFF THIS BOAT -^/— -^ © 
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Y OUNG ROD FLYNN and his father were 
* playing with Rod's pet skunk when the lat- 
ter saw the flash of red off in the woods, and 
pointed 

"Mountie, dad.'* 

"Where?" The older man squinted 
"He just rode down the gully. There — his head 
is showing. Why, it's Inspector Burke!'" 

A strange, drawn look came over John Flynn's 
tanned, seamed face. He dusted off his overalls 
and said to Rod. "You go on playing, boy. I'll 
go see what Burke wants." He strode off toward 
the little log house two hundred yards up from 
the flax field. 

Rod played on with his skunk. Inspector Burke 
and his father sat on the tiny front porch of the 
house. They seemed to be in earnest conversa- 
tion. Rod wondered what they were talking about. 
He liked Inspector Burke. They occasionally 
played games togethei. Burke was a good woods- 
man. They hadn't seen the Mountie in some 
time. Rod wondered what they could be talking 
about. 

"Come. Smoky," he called to the striped lit- 
tle animal, which quickly came to him. Rod had 
found Smoky as a tiny kitten and raised him. 
They were great pals. 

Rod snapped the chain on Smoky's collar and 
hurried toward the house. 

His father saw him and hurried the conversa- 
tion. "Not a word about this to Rod, Burke," 
he said. "I don't want him to know. Are you 
sure I can be back here by evening?" 

The Mountie nodded. "Six at the latest, if 
you ride fast enough," he told him. "Well, let's 
go.'" 

John Flynn went into the house and changed 
his clothes. Rod and Burke played one of their 
word games, in which Rod was to guess the 
meaning of a jumble of sounds Burke would 
make. Rod always won. They had a nice laugh. 
Then Flynn appeared on the porch. 

"Rod, do you mind saddling Nellie for me?" 
he asked his son. "Got to ride into town for a 
few hours." 

"Aw, dad, can't 1 go, too?" 

"Not this time, son. Saddle Nellie now." 

Rod hurried to his father's bidding. He won- 
dered all the time he was saddling the old mare ; 
there was something disquieting about all this. 
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His father acted . . . and Inspector Burke was 
not the same. 

He led Nellie back to the porch and Flynn 
mounted. "Be a good lad," he said to Rod. "I'll 
be back in time for supper. You rustle some 
grub, eh, boy?" 

"Sure, dad. I'll shoot some squirrels." 

The two men rode off, both turning to wave 
at '$jm edge of the clearing. Then they vanished 
in the thick forest. 

Red stood for a time watching the place where 
they had disappeared. Something gripped him, 
made him feel tight inside. What did the Mountie 
want with his father? Mounties never took men 
away like that unless they were arresting them, 
did they? But what could his father have done? 
Pshaw! Guess I'm just nervous, he thought. - 

The day wore on. In the far north twilight 
lingers for a long time during this time of year. 
It was five before Rod thought about getting 
supper. He took his .22 rifle and stepped into 
the woods. He went only a couple of hundred 
yards when he drew a bead on a fine gray squir- 
rel. Down he came. Two more. That was enough. 
He'd hurry now and bake a squirrel pie. Maw 
had taught him to cook well. Poor Maw . . . how 
he missed her. Smallpox. Dad had been both 
mother and father to him. He loved his dad. 
What did Burke want with him? 

The pie was baked and Rod had the table 
set for two. He looked at the old-fashioned clock 
ticking away above the fireplace. Six twenty. 
Dad was a little late. Oh, well, it was a long ride 
out from town. 

At seven o'clock, the night was beginning to 
crowd out the lavender and mauve of evening. 
Pretty soon it would be dark. Where was dad? 

Rod went outside and sat on a stump a few 
feet from the cabin door. He listened. Only a few 
casual twitters of birds bedding down for the 
night. An occasional stealthy sound as some small 
animal passed through the forest. Silence. 

Gosh, the big woods could be quiet sometimes. 
A single pale green star suddenly appeared in the 
dark eastern skies. Another. Pretty soon a whole 
galaxy of them were twinkling across the heav- 
ens. Rod went inside and looked at the clock. 
Eight fifteen. 

Dad! What could be keeping him? 

Then suddenly Rod knew. All his fears came 
with a rush to fill him with a great foreboding. 
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That Mountie had arrested his father, put him 
in jail! Yes, Rod was sure of it. His father was a 
prisoner! 

Rod flicked a tear off his cheek. He'd not cry.' 
No, that wouldn't do any good. What would he 
do? He'd ride into town, that's what he'd do. 
Then he remembered that Old Bob had a spavin 
and could not be ridden. It was twenty miles to 
town. No, he wouldn't walk it at night, through 
the black forest — ! 

Rod had worked himself into a fine state when 
his nose registered an ominous odor. He sniffed 
the wind in every direction. Yes, there it was, 
strong from the north. Smoke! A woods fire? 
They were dangerous this time of year, when 
everything was tinder-dry. 

Quickly he shinnied up a tall pine and gazed 
into the north. What he saw brought a bleat of 
fear from him. As far as he could see from east 
to west, a great glowing red line danced on the 
horizon. A huge forest fire was coming with the 
wind. Coming toward the cabin! Even as he 
watched it, the red line became a wall of leaping 
flame, fast approaching. He'd have to work fast. 
The cabin was right in the middle of the blaze. 

Rod scampered down the tree and ran' to the 
barn. He untied Old Bob and the -cow and herd- 
ed them into the woods, driving them south with 
a slap and shout. 

Then he ran down to the flax field and un- 
fastened Smoky. The skunk ran after him, sensing 
the ancient terror of fire, and in its mute way 
begging for protection. Rod made a sack of the 
cold meat pie, some bread and a canteen of cold 
water. He grabbed up his late mother's picture 
and her little Bible. These he stuffed into a 
pocket and dashed out of the house. 

The fire was nearer, much nearer. It lit up 
the whole forest in a blood-red glare. With Smoky 
at his heels, Rod dashed into the woods, running 
southward. 

When he had gone a good mile, halting to 
catch his wind, he knew that the fire was gaining. 
It was not a mile behind him, and coming rapid- 
ly. What could he do? 

The smoke was getting bad now, blowing down 

and around him, filjing his lungs with a great 

stinging and making his eyes water. He coughed 

and sputtered. Little Smoky- tottered after him, 

.making futile sounds. 

Rod dashed off again. "Come on, Smoky," he 
called "We gotta get out of here fast!" 

He crossed a small stream and remembered 
what a fire warden had told him once: that some- 
times a stream would cut off a fire. Not this 
stream; it was too narrow; the flames would 
quickly leap across. 

Rod ran, stumbling, coughing, crying. The 
flames were roaring and crackling behind him, 
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closer and closer. He could feel the first hot 
breath of the flames on the back of his neck. He 
prayed as he ran. Prayed for his father, who 
might well be caught in. this terrible conflagra- 
tion. Where was his dad? 

Mile after mile fell away behind Rod's run- 
ning feet. He was growing weak, and the smoke 
was choking him. He fell many times, scratching 
hands and face on the briars. Smoky trudged 
along behind, in a panic. 

"Dad!" called Rod, half out of his head with 
fear. "Oh, Dad, why did they arrest you?" 

The flames were crackling up closer now. It 
was only a matter of minutes till he'd be caught, 
and then the terrible flames would roast him 
His father would never see him again. 

Brands fell over the narrow trail, starting new 
fires. Rod's clothing was burned in many places 
from sparks. The heat was intense. He had drunk 
all his water, and now his throat was parched. 

At last Rod fell and could not get up. The 
great fire was towering over him, it seemed. The 
glare was so intense he couldn't open his eyes. 
He felt cold water pouring over him, and knew 
it was a dream. Then he felt a rough shake on 
the shoulder and someone shouting his name. 
"Rod! Rod!" 

. He opened his eyes. There were his father 
and Inspector Burke. Dad was pouring water 
over his face. ' " W-where am I?" he managed 
weakly. 

"We rode as fast as we could, son," Flynn was 
saying. "Figgered you'd strike out south when 
you spotted that fire. Good thing you did. Burke 
here saved our lives. Pulled us down under a 
stream of water till the fire passed over us. Great 
woodsman, Burke." 

Inspector Burke was grinning, his grimy face 
happy. "You're not hurt, sonny, eh?" 

"N-no. B-but I— I thought you had taken my 
dad to j-jail. I — " 

Burke laughed. "Oh, now, did you, boy? Ah, 
no. Your pappy's rich. I took him to town to 
sign some papers that gives him a parcel of land 
that'll make your eyes bulge." 

Flynn was saying, "Uncle Mac died, son. He 
left everything to you an' me. We can either live 
in his great house in Montreal, or stay up at 
his big ranch at Blue Stone. Which one do you 
hanker for?" 

"The ranch, dad. I like it up here. Where's 
Smoky?" 

Burke had the end of the skunk's chain in 
his hand. "Here he is, Rod. He's a bit scorched, 
but he's still a good skunk!" 

Rod held the little singed animal close and i 
thanked his stars that Burke wasn't what he had 
thought he was. He liked Inspector Burke. 
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HUMF.' I'M GLAD J 
HAVE NO CHILDREN 
IN HIGH SCHOOL* 
AFTER HE'S 
THROUGH, THEY 
WON'T EVEN BE 
ABLE TO TALK 
ENGLISH.' 



OH, WILL— DON'T BE 
JEALOUS/ HMMMS7... 
THIS TOWN CERTAINLY 
SPENDS THE TAXPAYERS' 
MONEY WELL/ JUST 
THINK— HIRING A REAL 
SHAKESPEAREAN 
ACTOR/ 







NOW SEE HE-E-E-ERE/ 
I'VE RE-WRITTEN, 
ACTED, DIRECTED, 
AND PRODUCED 

MORE SHAKESPEARE 
THAN MOST ACTORS 
HAVE READ/ 



YOU 

HAVE 

■7 



— Y\ "N */ — 



A 
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ASTOUNDING BARGAIN! LIMITED OFFER! 



Who doesn't know— and love— the 
distinctive, colorful, showy beauty 
of Tulips? These gorgeous blooms 
have long been the favorite of real 
flower lovers. In spite of sky-rock- 
eting Tulip bulb prices, we are mak- 
ing it easy for you to have these 
lovely flowers for your home and 
garden. Just imagine— 100 young, 
easy-to-grow, healthy Michigan 
Tulip Bulbs for only $1.69! For 
less than 2c per bulb, you can get 
this marvelous assortment of flam- 
ing rainbow colors ... to make your 






12 DUTCH 

IS BULBS 

Yes — as your gift for order- 
ing this astounding Tulip as- 
sortment—we will send you 12 
Dutch Iris Bulbs Absolutely Free. 
These gorgeous Irises will give your 
garden new purple and blues that . 
will make it the envy of your 
neighbors. All solid, disease- 
free bulbs . . . Free just 
for mailing your Tulip 
order coupon now. 



garden the envy of the neighbor- 
hood. Assortment includes such 
outstanding Tulip varieties as Dar- 
win, Cottage, Breeder and Triumph 
— every one a color masterpiece! 
From delicate pastel shades to 
bold, flaming hues! Mail the cou- 
pon— TODAY! 

ORDER NOW-Send No /Money 

You don't need to send any m 
money to get this marvelous 
Tulip bulb bargain! Just check 
which offer you desire and rush 
order today. Your Tulip bulb 
assortment with Free Dutch Iris 
gift will be sent you immediately. 
When postman brings your pack- 
age, just pay amount as checked 
in coupon, plus C.O.D. charges. 
If you remit with order, we'll 
pay postage. If you don't feel 
that you've hit the bargain jack- 
pot of the flower world, return 
the bulbs and receive your money 
back. But supply is limited . . . 
send your order in today! Mail 
coupon now! 



SPECIAL OFFER COUPON 



Michigan Bulb Company. Dept. Rft-lSOS 
Grand Rapids 2, Michigan 

Send order checked below. I will pay postman 
on arrival of bulbs, plus postage, on guarantee 
thai I may return bulbs if not satisfied and 
gel full refund. (Send money win. 
Michigan Bulb will pay postuge.) 

300 1st Year Sue Tulip Bulbs with 12 

Dutch Iris Bulbs Free , . . Si W> 

100 "Garden Club" Tulip Assortment 
with 12 Dutch Iris Bulbs Free , . .%!. 98 
50 Exhibition Tulip Assortment with 3 
Ranunculus Free ,..$3.49 

12 King Alfred Daffodil Bulbs with :t 

Ranunculus Free. ...... $1.49 

10 Lily Bulbs with 3 Ranunculus 

Free . ,..$ .99 

12 Holland Crocus Bulbs with 3 Ranun 
cuius Free .$ .99 
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Crocus Bulbs . . . Just think! 12 Holland 
Crocus Bulbs .. . the kind which produce 
those cheery blooms ranging from purest 



Lilies— Our Hardy, Improved strain 
makes it easy fo. you to grow beautiful, 
stately Lilies, 10 varieties to make a color 

io buib. ingtheen,ire9Ummer - oor j*KuSW»3Cr:EKK 

n «~r? o" ', "••,• yV blue to purple .. . 12 for only.. . .99C 

Daffodils- Hardy, long-hving. King Alfred strain. 12 bulbs $1.49 

3 RARI RANUNCULUS BULBS FREE 
with any above orders. Use coupon to order today. 

BULB CO., Dept.M-isoi, GRAND RAPIDS 2, MICH. 



□ 
□ 
□ 
□ 
□ 

a 



"J Send COD. (I pay postage) 

□ Remittance enclosed (Michigaji Bulb 
pays postage). 



Nnme. 
AddrtSi 
City. . . 



Zone. . . 

in uacai' 
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How to Ovtbluff a 

VICIOUS DOG 

at night! 

... as recommended by 
Lt. Comdr. Willy Necker, 
Wheeling, III. — noted dog 
trainer and judge at dog 
shows . . . and wartime head 
of U. 5. Coast Guard War 
Dog Training. 





ally- through mistreatment, neglect or disease-a dog 
may turn vicious. Such animals are dangerous. Especially 
at night' If cornered — 
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ever; so don't hold it in front of you. Hold it at arm's ing for a few seconds, you have probably won - he is 
length to the side. Most important apt to growl at the light, then slink off. outbluffed. 



4 For bright light, white light, effective light — insist on 
"Eveready" batteries. For they have no equals — that's why 
they're the world's largest-selling flashlight batteries. Yet their 
extra light, extra life, cost you nothing extra! 

NATIONAL CARBON COMPANY, INC. 

30 East 42nd Street, New York 17, N. Y. 
Unit of Union Carbide |IH^ and Carbon Corporation 



The registered 
trade-mark 
"Eveready" distin- 
guishes products of 
National Carbon 
Company, Inc. 




